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(Continued.
Deslree did not answer. She was

asleep. " On tip-to- e. Caleb crossed to
the bed. He laid her down upon It,
smoothing the hot tumbled pillows
with his unaccustomed hand. Then
he tiptoed with ponderous softness out
of the room and closed the door sil-

ently behind him.
"Well!" he exclaimed gleefully, ad-

dressing Jack and the doctor who were
consulting at the far end of the next
room. "Guess 1 had my fright for
nothin'! She'll get on fine. She's
Bound asleep, an' her forehead's "

"It is the morphia I gave her to
deaden the pain," said the doctor. "If
she had not been suffering so terribly
it would have taken effect before."

"Morphia? Sufferin'?" repeated
Caleb. "Why, she's hardly sufferin' at
all. Told me so, herself. Look here!"
he went on, bullyingly, as he advanced
on the physician, "D'ye mean to say
there's a chance she won't get well?"

"There Is no earthly power," retort-
ed the doctor, nettled at the domineer-
ing tone, "that can keep her alive ten
hours longer."

"You lie! Don't I know?"
"I cannot thrash you in the ante-

room of death," answered the doctor
"and I take your sorrow into consid-
eration. But what I said is true.
Miss Shevlln has sustained Internal in-

juries which cannot but prove fatal.
Nothing but her yearning to see you
again has kept her alive as long as
this. It is best to be frank."

Caleb was eyeing him stupidly. At
last he turned to Jack.

"Did you send those tel'grams?" he
asked and his yoice was dead.

"Yes, sir," replied Hawarden. "I
sent them, but "

"But I told him it was useless." put
in the doctor. "There is not a fighting
chance. She will not come out of this
morphia stupor. The moisture on her
forehead Is what you laymen would
call the 'death-sweat- .' She " .

"You He!" broke forth Caleb, beside
himself. "You may fool women and
children by your damn profess'nal airs
but it don't go down with me. I've
seen folks die. An' they ain't sane
an' cheerful an' bright like Dey Shev-
lln was just now. You quacks makea livln' by throwin' med'cines you
don't half understand into systems youdon't understand at all. As long it'sa triflin' case of mumps or headache,
you look all-fir- ed wise an' write our
p'scriptlone in a furren language to
hide your Ignor'nce. But when any-thin- g's

reely the matter you're as help-
less as a drunken longshoreman. If
the patient dies from your blunders
an' from the dope you throw hap-
hazard into him. he "hadn't a chance
from the start.' If he gets well in
spite of you, it's your almighty skill
that 'pulled him through.' -- When a
feller gets colio an' you call it ap-
pendicitis, what do you do? You don't
rest till you get a chance to stick yourknives Into him. If he gets well. It's
a 'mlr'cle ' of modern surgery.' If he
croaks, the 'op'ratlon was a success,'
only the patient got peevish an' died.
There never yet was an appendicitiscase where the quack In charge didn't
say there' a been 'no hope if the op'ra-tio- n

had been delayed another two
hours.' Oh, you're a fine lot of fakers
an' gold brick con men, you doctors!
An" now you say my little girl's dyin'!God damn your soul, I tell you again
you lie!"

The doctor picked up his black bagwithout replying and moved toward
the outer door.

"Where you goin'?" demanded Caleb.
"I'm going: home," was the stiff re-

tort. "I drop this case. I do not care
to be associated longer with a wild
beast like "

The words .were choked In his mouth.
At a spring. Conover had cleared the
space between them, had caught the
physician by the throat and was shak-
ing him back and forth with jerksthat threatened to snap the victim's
spine. Then he hurled him to the cen-
tre of the room and towered over him.
ablaze with fury.

"Yes, I'm a wild beast, all right!" he
snarled. "An' I'm li'ble to become a
hom'cldal one at that. 'Drop the case,'
would you? Sneak out an' leave that
poor kid In there to lose what chance
she might have from your help? Well,
Mr. Doctor, If you take one step out
into that hall, the next step you take'll
be in hell. What's more, you'll go back
to that sick room, right now; an' you'llwork over Miss Shevlin like you never
worked before. If I catch you neglect-i- n'

'her or tryin' to get away,; by the
Eternal, I'll tear you in half with my
bare hands! Now go! Go in there!"

The doctor, his rage tempered by the
memory of the iron fingers on his
windpipe, glared at the madman in
angry irresolution. Caleb's muscles
tightened ominously. The physician re-
coiled a step in most unprofessional
haste.

"You are a dangerous maniac!" he
said somewhat unsteadily, "and you
shall go to prison for this outrageous
assault. For the present. I shall re-
main eon the case. Not because of
your threats.but from common human-
ity toward "

"Toward yourself." finished Caleb
satisfied that he had won his point"An' just to make sure. I'll lock the
outer door of this suite an' pocket the
key. Now go back to your patient!"

Outside, there wss glaring, heartless
sunshine. In the sick room slood Caleb
and Jack, one on either side of the
bed over which the doctor was bend-
ing. With closed eyes. Deslree Shevlin
rested where Conover had laid her.
For hours she had lain thus.

"I can do no more." pronounced the
doctor. rl3hur and meeting Caleb's
glazed eye. "The end may come now
at any moment."

The Fighter, his every faculty drown-
ed in the horrible egotism of grief,
made no answer.

"If only there were someone to
pray!" muttered Jack, battling to keep
back the tears. "I wish Mr. Grant"was

"Pray?" echoed Caleb, rousing him-
self and clutching at the faint hope.
"It can't do any harm. Pray, man!
Pray!""I I can't!" babbled the boy. "I
don't know how. I never" prayed in
my life. I "

'Try it!" groaned Caleb. "Try it, I
say! You may have beginner's luck!"

"No use!" Interposed the doctor. "It's
over."

As he spoke, Deslree stirred ever so
slightly. Her closed eyes opened. She
seemed to settle lower in the bed.
Then she lay very still.

With a sobbing cry Jack Hawarden
rushed from the room. Conover stood,
dumb, petrified, staring wildly down
Into the unseeing, all seeing eyes.
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physician turned from the bed. "Look!
She? " .

Dr. Bond's bearded lip curled in a
sad derision that woke Caleb's smould-
ering antagonism into flame. With a
sudden insane impulse the Fighter knelt
on the edge of the bed and caught up
the pitifully still little hands.

"Dey!" he cried, his great rough
voice echoing through the dreadful
hush of the room.

Bond opened his mouth to protest;
then shrank back to the wall, staringin heavy wonder.

"Dey!" called the Fighter again, an
agony of command in his tone. "Dey!
Come back!"

It was not .the fail of a weak nature
vainly summoning the Lost to return.
Rather it was the sharp, fierce call of
the officer who by sheer force of ac-
cepted rulership rallies his stricken
men. Sublimely Imperious, backed bya will of chilled steel and by a men-
tality that had never been successfully
balked, the Fighter's voice resounded
again and again in that harsh, domi-
neering order:

"Dey! Come back!"
Calling upon his seemingly dead love

to er the frail flesh she was even
now quitting, Conover threw into his
appeal the vast strength that was his
and the immeasurably enforced power
of his despair and adoration. He held
the white hands gripped tight to his
chest; his face close to the silent girl's;his light eyes blazing into hers; his
every faculty bent with superhuman
pressure upon drawing an answering
sign from the lifeless form.

"It Is madness!" muttered the doc-
tor; infected nevertheless by the
dominant magnetism that played about
the Fighter and that vibrated through
every tone of his imperative voice. "It
is madness. She is dead, or "

Conover did not heed nor hear. He
had no consciousness for anythingsave this supreme battle of his whole
life. Vaguely he knew that the in
nate mastership within him which for
years had subdued strong men to his
will had been as nothing to the name-
less power that love was now enablinghim to put forth.

From the threshold of death, yes,
from the grave Itself, she should come
at his call: this little, silent wisp of
humanity that meant life and heaven
to him.

The red haired man was fighting.He had always been fighting. But
the fiercest of his campaigns had hith-
erto been as child's play by compari-son with this contest with the Un-
known. Once again he was "takingthe Kingdom of Heaven by violence!"
This time literally.The mad whim had possessed him
through no conscious volition of his
owi; and he had acted upon it with-
out reflection. He was matching his
mortal power against the Infinite.

He was doing what Science knew
could not be done; what the most
hysterical spiritualist had never claim-
ed power to achieve. He was trying,
by force of personality and sheer de-
sire, to check the flight of a soul upon
the Borderland.

And over and over again his voice
swelled, untiring, through the room, in
that one demand: a de-
mand that held no note of entreaty,nor of aught else save utter, fierce
domination.

"Dey! Come back!"
The doctor, scared, irresolute, slippedfrom the room. This type of mania

was outside his experience. In time
it would wear itself out- - In the mean-
while, his nerves could not endure the
sound- of that ceaseless calling; the
sight of the tense, furiously masterful
face.

It was two hours later that Dr. Col-
fax, the first of the summoned New
York specialists, arrived'. Jack Ha-
warden met him at the entrance of the
hotel and briefly explained the case.

"I wish," the boy added, "you would
go in and see what you can do for Mr.
Conover. I'm afraid he has lost his
mind. I looked into the room several
times and "

He shuddered at the picture conjured
up. His nerves had gone to pieces."It was terrible." he went on. "I
didn't dare Interrupt him. He was
crouching there, holding her close to
him and looking at her as if he'd dragher spirit by main force back into her
body. And all the time he was sayingover and over "

"I will go up," said the specialist,
cutting in on the narrative. "Even if
the local phy-ucia- did not complete a
full examination to make sure she was
dead, such insane treatment would
destroy any chance of life. Show me
the way."

Together they entered the slck-roon- i.

Conover had not stirred. Through the
closed door they had heard the hoarse
rumble of his eternal command:

"Dey! Come back!"
Dr. Colfax walked briskly across to

the bed.
"Here!" he said, addressing Caleb in

the sharp tones used for arousing the
delirious. "This won't do! You
must"

He paused; his first idle glance at
Desiree's pale face changing in a flash
to one of keen professional interest.
He caught one of" her wrisjs, at. the
point whore it was engulfed In Caleb's
great hand: held It for an instant:
then, turning, flung open his Black
medical case. )Jack, who had lingered at the door,
hurried forward on tiptoe.

"You don't mean ?" he whispered
quaveringly.

"The local physician was mistaken,"
returned Dr. Colfax in the same key.
"Or he " he hesitated.

"I have heard of such cases." he
murmured. In wonder. "But I only
know of two thft are authentic. It is
more probable that she was merely In
a collapse. I can inquire later."

While he talked, he had been ?elect-
ing and filling a hypodermic needle.
Now, stepping pact Conover. who had
not noted the newcomers' presence, he
pressed the needle-poi- nt into Desiree'5
forearm.

"You really think then?" cried Jack.
"I think it is worth a fight!" snapped

the doctor. Go down and see if my
nurse has come. I left her at the sta-
tion She not walk as fast as I.
Go out quietlv. This man doesn't even
know we are here. . but I don't want
to take any chance just yet of break-
ing hi 'influence.' Time enough for
that when the digitalis begins-t- act."

Caleb Conover stretched himself and
sat up. He felt oddly weak and

For the first time in his life
he was tired out.

For twenty hours he had slept. The
afternoon sun was pouring in at the
windows. Catob glanced stupidly about
him and recognized the anteroom lead-
ing off from the sick chamber. Vague-
ly at first, then more clearly, he re-
called that someone ever and ever so
long ago had shaken him by the
shoulder and had repeated over and
over in his ears "She is alive!"

Then, at last the iterated words of
command that had been saying them-
selves through his wn lips for three
hours had somehow ceased, and some-
thing in his head had given way. "He
had lurched Into the anteroom. tumbled
over on a sofa and had fallen asleepat once from sheer exhaustion. And
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Dey?
Weakly cursing the gross selfishness

that had let him sleep like a log while
Desiree's life had hung in the balance
Conover got to his feet and made for
the door of the sick room. His stepwas sprlngless. clumping, noisy. Dr.
Colfax, hearing it, came out from the
inner room to meet him. Caleb gazedat the man with dul vacancy. He did
not remember having seen him before.

"Miss Miss Shevlin?" asked Con-
over, thickly: his throat agonizinglyraw from the long hours of tireless,
unremittent calling.

"She will get well. I think." answer-
ed the specialist.- - "The crisis is past.
The spine was not Injured. But con-
valescence will be slow. Nursing is
the only thing left to do now. I am
leaving for New York by the six
o'clock train." '

Caleb's apathetic look slowly changedto deep, growing wonder.
"I think." went on Dr. Colfax,

watching Conover. narrowly, "it may
be barely possible that you can thank
yourself for her recovery. Perhaps I
am mistaken. You see we doctors
deal with facte. But. once in a cen-

tury something happens outside the
realm of fact. Mind you. I don't go
on record as saying this is one of
those exceptions. But I should like to
ask you some questions when you are
rested enough to '"

"By and by." assented Caleb. "But
I'm going in there to see Dey now. if
you don't mind. Can I?"

"Yes. She has been asking for you.
Be careful not to excite her. or "

"I'll be careful." promised Caleb.
Then, with a sheepish laugh, he add-

ed:
"I'm glad you didn't make me put

up a fight about going in to see her. I
I kind of feel as If there wasn't any

fight left In me."s THE END. .
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Fairfield County News.

Daylight Burglary.
At Norwalk, Tuesday afternoon, a

burglar entered the boardjng house of
Mrs Annie ' M. Goddard and made
away with Jewelry and money to the
value of about $200, right under the
eyes of at least one of the occupants
of the house. Mrs. Harry Banker, past
whom he ran.

May Cost a Life.
Her desire to save a pet dg that

was shut up in a burning apartment
will probably cause Mrs. Joseph Wal-
ters of Stamford, her life. Mrs. Wal-
ters lost her balance and fell from the
third story of the burning building.
Her hack and five ribs were broken.

Litchfield County News.
.. KUlad. Jar. Dogs. .

-

riH.. ..irntmfln rf Winphpstpr haveX1IC OClCl.,UI " "

been called upon to settle for sheep
killed by NorrolK. dogs at xne iarra ui
Burr Beecher, which is located in three
towns, Winchester, Norfolk and
Goshen. The dogs were shot and bore
Norfolk registration marks, but Mr.
Beecher says that the killing occurred
in Winchester. He keeps his cows In
Norfolk and his Bheep in Winchester
and votes in Goshen.

Wrecking of Auto.
An automobile owned and driven by

James Dudley of Ohio, was wrecked
near Thomaston, Wednesday. The car
was occupied only 'by the owner who
was bound for New York. He at-

tempted to make a sharp curve in the
road while going at a high rate of
speed. The rear of the car swerved
and rather than plunge over a steep
embankment Dudley plunged with
great force Into a ledge of rock.

when yon require anything in the
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the city. Get our prices before
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Bradshaw and three children.
Those who passed" the, exanmination

for the High school were: JosephKeane. Myrtle Patterson, Sanford
Beers, Anna Brenner, Sarah A. Beers.
Lulu Canfleld. Russell Wheeler. John
Whalen, Israel Goldstein, Harry Green-bla- t,

Marlon Summers, Hattie Reed,
Albert Rasmussen.Frances Griffin, Jen-
nie Honan. Bernlce Keating. Arthur
Page, John Kelly. Leo Kirby. Grace
Lattin. Fred Nichols. William Mullane.
John Lynch. Kathryn Meyers.

Mr. and Mrs. Robert A. Clark of
Hawleyville entertained Mr. and Mrs.
Mortimer B. Terrill of Ansonia. Sun-
day.

LIVE STOCK MARKET.
New York, July 7. (Medium to primesteers sold at $5.50. $6.75 per 100 lbs.;oxen at $4 $6.75; bulls at $3 $5;

cows at $2.25 $5. Dresssed beef 8 3- -
10 c, with a little fancy aaf

bringing 10 c; Texas beef at 8 ?y
8 chucks at 8 8c; "hinds" and
ribs at 10 12 c.

Common to choice veals sold at $6.60
$9.26 per 100 lbs., with $9 the generaltop price; "throwouts," at $5$6; but-

termilks at $4.75 $5.25; yearlings at
$3.50$4. Dressed calves 9 1- -2

for city dresssed veals; 8 11 l--

for cotfntry dressed; 7 1- -2 8 l-- 2c for
dresssed buttermilks.

Common to prime sheep sold at $3
$5 per 100 Iba.; culls at $2$2.T5; "com-
mon to choice lambs at $7 $8.25:
culls at $4.75 $6.50. Dressed mutton
8 9 c; dressed lambs at 12 1-- 2

15 c, with general sales at 13
15 c.

Good medium to heavy hogs sold at
$8.40 $8.45 per 100 lbs.

NO PAY--

3t

DO YOU USE HYGIENIC ICE?
If you don't there are more reasons why you should than why
you shouldn't. One reason is that no other ice is so pure or

. so wholesome none can excel it. That means something in
your home doesn't it?

NEWTOWN.
Mortimer Hubbell of Botsford, whohad been suffering from a complica-tion of diseases, died at the home of

his daughter, Mrs. Paul Morrow.
Prindle and Morri3 have the funeral
arrangements in charge.Mrs. Edward Botsford passed a few
days in Milford recently.Elmer Fairchild of Chicago, who has
been the guest of bis uncles, George
and Elmer Fairchild. returned to his
home, yesterday.

Miss Maude Brown, of Danbury. was1
the guest Sunday and Monday of Mr.
and Mrs. Asa Hawley of Hawleyville.

Mrs. J. L. James of Newtown, ie the
guest of Mr. and Mrs. Jesse James of
Hawleyville.

Mrs. W. W. Peck has been enter-
taining friends from Newark. N. J.,
for a few days.

Mr. and Mrs. Michael' J. Murphy and
daughter, Elizabeth, passed Monday In
Bridgeport and Port JefTerson. L. I.

F. Briggs Barlow of New Haven, is
the guest of Mr.' and Mrs. Frederic
Briggs.

Miss Mary Hone spent yesterday in
Bridgeport.

Mr. and Mrs. Charles F. Beardsley
visited friends in Poughkeepsle. yester-
day, i

Daniel Honan of Bridgeport, is en-

joying a week's visit with his parents.
Mr. and Mrs. Michael Honan of Taun-
ton.

Miss E. Madge Peck has been the
guest of friends in the Park City.

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Sutherland, of
Botsford. moved their household goods
to New Haven, this week.

Her.ry and Adolph Carlson are the
happy owners of new violins, and are
taking instructions on that Instrument.

Mr. and Mrs. Ezra Douglass enter-
tained last week. Mr. and Mrs. Leman
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COAL and' Any form of skin disease denotes poison in the blood some Im-

purity seeking release.
DR. TAYLOR'S GREAT

ECZEMA REMEDIES
will remove all impurities, and do it quickly. They will positively
destroy the germs in the blood that cause

ECZEMA. SALT RHEUM, BOILS, BLACKHEADS, PIMPLES
Dr. Taylor, the father of these remedies, was one of the most
successful specialists in all skin diseases in the United States.

Flour, Grain, Hay
Telephone 481-- 6

A H" BERKSHIRE MILLS.

Try Sprague's Extra NO CURE
WE GUARANTEE TO CURE YOU of any of the affec-

tions enumerated above, and in the event of failure we agree to
refund all money received by us for medicine purchased pro-

vided the patient has strictly followed our directions. Ask for
free illustrated Booklet.
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Spraguelce&CoalCo.
ICE GRADE

CQAL
WOOD East

CLEAN COAL GUARANTEED

SCREENED BY A NEW MACHINE
ust installed, and we invite customers to call at our yard
ind see it in operation. Coal is advancing in price each
month at wholesale and must soon advance at retail.

End East Washington Ave. Bridge
Telephone 710

& HOWES,
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TubercuIosis-rTh- e White PlagueFresh Air
These are subjects that are now being discussed the world over. One

,of the prime causes of Consumption is illy ventilated and improperly
heated homes. The leading scientists agree that the best way to heat
and ventilate a house is with a good warm air Furnace, properly

Write us about the "Bay State" The Fresh Air Heater.

BARSTOW STOVE COMPANY
PRO VH)ESCE, R. I.
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CHAPTER XXIV.
The Last Flight.

Under the concentrated anguish of
Conover's gaze the girl's long lashes
seemed to flicker ever so slightly.
Through the Gethsemane of the mo-
ment the impossible fancy that she
lived pierced Caleb's numbed brain;
tearing away the apathy that was
closing over him. All at once he was
again the Fighter. the man who could
not know defeat.

"She Is alive!" he persisted as the

WHEELER
ST. Yard, East


